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Photoshoot 


Photoshoots were nothing new for the Finnish singer. Tarja couldn't remember how many she'd done. 50? 100? 
She had no idea how many of them were with the guys of Nightwish and how many she'd done alone, but she'd 
never done anything like this. 


Posing with multiple people, been there. Posing with just one other person, done that. Posing with another 
woman, new area Recording the video had been an all new experience since the Within Temptation singer had 
seemed very touchy feeling and kept looking at her in a way she couldn't really place. She'd just gone along with 
it, and even started to like it when she saw the looks the musicians were giving the two women. And when 


they started the photoshoot, they just continued the act. 


It all started kind of innocent, just standing close to each other and every now and then glancing at the other, 
but the atmosphere around them suddenly changed when Sharon grabbed her hand. Their linked hands almost 
weren't visible for the camera, but she could still feel it. She took a step forward and slipped her arm around 
the older woman's waist when Sharon let go of her hand. The Dutch singer smiled at her before she looked 


back at the camera and reminded Tarja that they weren't alone. 


She heard the whispers of the musicians who were looking at them, heard the camera snapping pictures of 


them, but they all seemed to disappear when the other woman changed her position again. Sharon grabbed the 
hem of her jacket and the way her eyes pierced themselves into Tarja's made her forget about everything 
around them. Tarja mirrored her position, grabbing Sharon's white shirt and looking up into the big brown eyes 
in front of her. She could see the lights reflected in them, mixed with something else, but before she could 
define it something unexpected happened. 


The older woman pulled her closer while leaning down and before Tarja even had the chance to blink, she felt 
two soft lips pushed against her own. 


Her first reaction was to kiss back, and she hardened the grip on the white material in her hands while she did 


so. They stayed silent for a few seconds when Sharon pulled back, never looking away from each other. 
‘Why... did you do that?" Tarja eventually whispered. 
‘Don't know... | just felt like it! Sharon smiled, still not letting go of the hem of Tarja's jacket. 


In the corner of their eyes they saw Ruud approaching them, tapping the photographer on his shoulder and 


making the women tear their eyes off each other when his whisper sounded a bit too loud. 


‘We get copies of these pictures, right? 


